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from the lock of an air-gun he had made himself. She
had the courage to draw it out and no harm was done.
Another time he had the whole of his eyebrows taken off
by an explosion of gunpowder/

The family motto was never ' safety first'.

One gathers that in this remarkable education the
mother had no unimportant share. She was Mary Field,
daughter of a Yorkshire squire, who married the astron-
omer in 1836 and kept up a lively sympathy in his
pursuits. Her own aptitude for handicraft made her a
delightful companion to mechanically-minded sons. After
describing the workshops, forge, foundry, and chemical
laboratory which the third Earl established in the moat
and keep of the old Castle, Canon Parsons remarks, * My
mother was deeply interested in these works and took
her part. She was skilled in modelling in wax and made
all the moulds for the ornamental work of the large bronze
gates at the entrance of the front hall of the Castle. . . .
When photography was invented, she had a photographic
room fitted up adjoining the workroom and spent much
time there/

The third Earl's death left her in sole charge of the
three younger sons; Charles, the youngest, was then
thirteen. The process of education at home went on
until it was time for each boy in turn to go to the Uni-
versity. ' She made a home for us boys after my father's
death, at first at Birr, then at Dublin, and afterwards in
London, until her death. The family life continued even
after Charles went to Cambridge, and the vacations were
spent together. . . . She was the best of mothers; her
influence affected all our lives. She was highly intel-
lectual and simply gave herself for her children/

The family habit, so long as the father lived, was to
spend most of the summer in a capacious yacht, the
Titania. The boys' tutor was always of the party; they